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with being simply king in the figurehead or symbol fashion.
When I went to Vienna, I met Harry White, an old friend
and the best man in our diplomatic service, who had, most
unfortunately and improperly, and for reasons of unspeak-
able triviality, been turned out of the service by President
Taft. Without White's help I really do not see how I could
have gotten through my Austro-Hungarian experience.
The Hengelmiillers, the Austrian representatives in Wash-
ington, had crossed the ocean to meet me, and I was so
flooded with attractive invitations, public and private, both
in Vienna and Budapest, that I hardly had one moment
to myself. I did, however, get an hour to visit certain
bookstores, because I wanted to buy some of the old Ger-
man hunting books. The popular reception in Vienna was
even greater than the popular reception in Borne; I was
received very much as I was received when as President I
visited San Francisco, or Seattle, or St. Louis, or New
Orleans. The streets and squares around the hotel were
blocked with crowds, and when I drove to Schonbrunn to
dine with the Emperor, the whole route was lined on both
sides with onlookers. It was evident to me that the people
did not in the least understand my real position, although I
had done everything in my power to make it plain; they
thought of me as still the great American leader, the man
who was to continue to play in the future of American poli-
tics something like the part he had played in the past.
Moreover this was the view that almost all the statesmen
took. No explanations of mine were treated as anything
but rather insincere and affected self-depreciation, and my
statement of the bald fact that under our system and tradi-
tions an ex-President became of little or no importance was
always greeted with polite but exasperating incredulity;
and I finally gave up any attempt to do more than at each
successive capital to state the fact with entire clearness, and
then to let them refuse to believe it if they chose. I hated
to have them deceive themselves; but they absolutely re-
fused to let me undeceive them, and that was all there was
about it.